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Nos Duo turba fimus. 





Ovip. 
— — — — Pené gemelli, 
Fraternis Animis, — — — Hor. 


gna ERIODICAL writers, who retail their 
Seas fenfe or nonfenfe to the world fheet by 
ie fheet, acquire a fort of familiarity and 
R2h35 intimacy with the public: peculiar | to 
SA themfelves. Had the * Two Volumes 

in Foliog which: have {welled by degrees 
to their prefent bulk, burft forth. ae 
once, Mr. Town mutt have: introduced,-himfelf to the. 
acquaintance of the public) with the aukward air and 
diftaiice of a ftranger: but he-now flatters himéfelf, that 
they will look upon him as an old companion, whofe 
Vou. Il. 7B COR; 





* Thefe Two Volumes in Folio will make Four in Duodecimo ; the 
Two firft of which are already publifhed, and the Third and Fourth 
préparing for the prefs. 
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converfation they are pleafed with; and, as they will fec 
him no more after this time, will now and then perhaps 
mifs their ufual vifiter. ° 


However this may be, the Authors of the Con- 
NOISSEUR now think proper to clofe the undertaking, 
in which they have been engaged for near three years 
paft: and among their general thanks to the indulgent 
readers of their papers, they muft include in a particular 
manner their acknowledgments to thofe, who have been 
pleafed to appear in ‘them as writers. ‘They have, there- 
fore, at the clofe of their’ work brought Mr. Town 
and all his affociates on the fcene together, like the dra- 
matis perfong at the end of the laft act. 


Our earlieft and moft frequent correfpondent is only 
‘known to us by the initials G. K. and we are forry, 
‘that he will not put it in our power to mention his name; 
which (if we are not miftaken in our guefs) would reflect 
as much credit on our work, as we are fure will redound 
to it from his contributions. To him we are proud to 
own ourfelves indebted for molt part of N°. 14 and 17; 
for the letter, figned Goliab Englhifh, in N°. 19; for 
a great part.of N°. 33 and 40; and for the letters, figned 
Reginald Fitzworm, Michael Krawbhidge, Mofes Orthodox, 
and J. Vainall, in N°. 102, 107, 113, and 129. 


THE next, in priority of time, is a gentleman of Cam- 


bridge, who figned himfelf A. B. and we cannot but re- 


gret that he withdrew his affiftance, after having obliged 


us with the beft part of the letters in N°. 46, 49, and 525, 


and of the effays in N®. 62 and 64. 


THe fetters in N°. 82, 98} 112, and 130, came 
from various hands, equally unknown to us. The Imi- 


tation of Horace, in N°. 11, was written (as we are in-> 


formed) by a gentleman of Oxford: the Ode to Friend- 
fhip, in N°. 225, was fent to us by a gentleman of Cam- 
bridge; and from two other gentlemen of that Univerfity 
we received the letter, figned W. Manly, in N°. 65, and 
another, figned B. A. in N°. 107. 


THESE 
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TuHeEse unexpected marks of favour, conferred on us 
by ftrangers, demand our higheft gratitude: but we are 
no*lefs happy in being able to boaft of the afliftance of 
fome other gentlemen, whom we are proud to call 
friends, though we are ‘not at liberty to introduce them 
to the acquaintance of our readers. From a friend, en- 
gaged in the Law, we had the firft fketches and moft 
{triking paflages in N°. 75, 78, 87, and 104; though 
it may be regretted by the public as well as ourfelves, 
that his leifure would not permit him to put the finifhing 
hand to them. From a friend, a gentleman of the 
Temple, we received N*®. 111, 115, and 119. To a 
friend, a member of Trinity College, Cambridge, we are 
indebted for the Song in N°. 72, and the Verfes in 
N°. 67, 90, 125, and 135. The lift of contributions 
from fuch capable friends would doubtlefs have been 
much larger, had they been fooner let into the fecret: 
but as Mr. Town, like a great prince, chofe to appear 
incog. in order to avoid the impertinence of others, he 
did not even make himfelf known to thofe about his 
perfon, till at laft they themfelves found him out through 
his difguife. 


Tuere are ftill-remaining two correfpondents, who 
tuft itand by themfelves; as they have wrote to us, 
not in an affumed. character, but im proprid perfond. 
The firft is no lefs a perfonage than the great Orator 
Hen ty, who obliged us with that truly original letter, 
printed in N®. 37. The other, who favoured us with a 
letter no lefs original in N°. 70, we have reafon to be- 
lieve, is a Methodift Teacher and a mechanic; but we 
do not know either his name or his trade. 


We now come to the moft important difcovery of 
Ourfelves, and to anfwer the often-repeated queftion of, 
Who is Mr. Town? it being the cuftom for periodical 
writers, at the fame time that they fend the hawkers 
abroad with their laft dying fpeech like the malefactors, 
like them alfo to couple it with a confeflion. The 
general methed of unravelling this myftery is by de- 
claring, to whom the different gt affixed to dif- 
ferent papers are appropriated. For ever fince the days 


of the inimitable SpecTAToR, it has been ufual for a 


bold 
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bold Capital to ftand, like a fentry, at the end of our 
eflays, to guard the author in fecrefy: and it is com- 
monly fuppofed, that the writer, who does not chufe to 
put his name to his work, has in this manner, like the 
painters and ftatuaries of old, at leaft fet his mark. But 
the Authors of the ConNoIssEUR now confefs, that the 
feveral letters, at firft pitched upon to bring up the rear 
of their effays, have been annexed to different papers at 
random, and fometimes omitted, on purpofe to put the 
fagacious reader on a wrong fcent. It is particularly the 
intereft of a writer, who prints himfelf out week b 
week, to remain unknown during the courfe of this 
piece-meal publication. The beft method, therefore, to 
prevent a difcovery is to make the road to it as intricate 
as poffible; and, inftead of feeming to aim at keeping the 
reader entirely in the dark, to hang out a kind of wan- 
dering light, which only ferves to lead him aftray. ‘The 
defire of giving each writer his due, according to the 
fignatures, has in the courfe of this undertaking often 
confuled the curious in their inquiries. Soon after the 
publication of our firft papers, fome ingenious gentlemen 
found out, that T, O, W, N, being the letters that form- 
ed the name of TOWN, there were four authors, each 
of whom fheltered himfelf under a particular letter ; but 
no paper ever appearing with an N affixed to it, they 
were obliged to give up this notion. But, if they had 
been more able decypherers, they would have made out, 
that though T, O, W, will not compofe: the name of 
TOWN, yet by a different arrangement of the letters it 
will form the word TWO; which is the grand myftery 
of our fignatures, and ‘couches :under it the true and real 
number of the Authors of the CoNNoIssEUR. 


HavinG thus declared Mr. Town to confift of two 
feparate indivicuals, it will perhaps be expected that, 
like two tradefmen, who have agreed to diflolve their part- 
nerthip, we fhould. exactly ballance our accounts, and 
aflign to each his due parcel of the ftock. But our ac- 
counts are ef fo intricate a nature, that it would be im- 
poffible for us to adjuft:them in:that manner. We have 
not only joined in the work taken altogether, but almoft 
every fingle paper is the joint produc of both: and; as 
we have laboured equally in erecting the fabric, we can- 

: not 
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not pretend, that any one particular part is the fole work- 
‘manthip of either. An hint has perhaps been ftarted by 
“one of us, improved by the other, and ftill further heigh- 
‘tened by an happy coalition of fentiment in both; as 
fire is ftruck out by a mutual collifion of flint and ‘fteel. 
‘Sometimes, fike Strada’s lovers converfing with the fym- 
‘pathetic needles, we have written papers together at fifty 
“miles diftance from each other: the firft rough draught 
‘or loofe minutes of an effay have often travelled in the 
ftage-coach from town to country, and from country to 
town ; and we have frequently waited for the poftman 
(whom we expected to’ bring.us the precious remainder of 
‘a ConNoIsseuR) with the fame anxiety, as we fhould 
wait for the half of a bank note, without which the other 
half would be of no value. Thefe our joint labours, it 
‘may ealily be imagined, would have foon broke off ab- 
ruptly, if either had been too fondly attached to his own 
little conceits ; or if we had converfed together with the 
jealoufy of a rival, or the complaifance of a formal ac- 
‘quaintance, who fmiles at every word that is faid by his 
companion. Nor could this work have been fo long car- 
ried on, with fo much chearfulnefs and good-humour on 
“both fides, if the Two had not been as clofely united, 
‘as the two Students, whom the SpecTAToR mentions as 
‘recorded by a Terre Filius at Oxford, “to have had but 
‘© one mind, one ‘purfe, ‘one ‘chamber, and one hat.” 


Ir has-been often remarked, that the reader is very 
defirous of picking up fome little particulars concerning 
the author of the book, which he is perufing. To gratify 
this paflion, many literary anecdotes have been publith- 
-ed, and an account of their life, charaGter, and behaviour, 
has been prefixed to the works of our moft celebrated 
writers. Effayifts are commonly ‘expetted to be their 
own Biographers: and perhaps our readers may require 
fome further intelligence concerning the Authors of 
the ConnorsseuR. But, as they have all along ap- 
peared as a fort of Sofas in literature, they cannot now 
-defcribe themfelves any otherwife, than as one and the 
fame perfon ; and-can only fatisfy'the curiofity of the pub- 
lic, by giving a fhort account of that refpectable perfonage 
Mr. Town, confidering him as of the plural, or -rather 
(according to the Grecians) of the dual number. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Town isa fair, black, middle-fized, very fhort man. 
He wears his own hair, and a perriwig. _ He is about 
thirty years of age, and not more than four and twenty. 
He is a Student of the Law, and a Batchelor of Phyfic. 
He was bred at the Univerfity of Oxford; where having 
taken no lefs than three degrees, he looks down on many 
learned Profeffors, his inferiors: yet having been there 
but little longer than to take the firft degree of Batchelor 
of Arts, it has more than once happened, that the Cen- 
soR-GRNERAL» Of all England has been reprimanded by 
the Cenfor of his College, for neglecting to furnith the 
ufual Effay, or (in the collegiate phrafe) the Theme of 
the week. | 


This joint defcription of ourfelves will, we hope, {a- 
tisfy the reader without any further information. For 
our own parts, we cannot but be, pleafed with having 
raifed this monument of our mutual friendfhip and 
efteem: and if, thefe effays hall continue to be read, 
when they will no, longer make: their appearance as the 
fugitive pieces of the week, we fhall be happy in con- 
fidering, that, we are mentioned at the fame time, We 
haye all the while gone on, as it were, hand in hand 
together: and while we are both employed in, furnifhing 
matter forthe .paper now. before us, we .cannot help 
fmiling at our thus making our exit together, like the 
two Kings of Brentford {melling at ane nofegay, — 


T.W.O. 


) ; ; ie — 


sad 


The End of the Second Volume. 


ti 


ond 3 > 9oM9 
=. 98 : Preparing for the Prefi, . 
_ Amd will be ‘ publifobed with all convenient Expedition, 
"se .'y ‘The, F HIRD and FOURTH VOLUMES of 
Phe CONN OILSSEU R, im Twelves. 
© \Which will complete the Work.” Correéted and ithproved. 


With anew Tranflation of the Mottos, and a copious Fable of Con- 
~ tents; as in the Firft and Second Volumes, already publithed. 















